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In the soup3 for how else could she give them
vegetables with the prices so high in the market?
She told Blanche all the same that her ways were
low.
Blanche knew every shop and most people in
the street, and about everyone in the house5 even
the Bengali family on the first floor who were
friends with no one else, even the ever-changing
tenants of the flats next door to them; they had
not been taken a week before Blanche could tell
you the history of every person in them.
Mr, Kawashima, the Japanese gentleman who
taught jiu-jitsiij had no children and no wife, only
strange Japanese ladies in short European dresses
who visited him at night after his pupils had gone,
There were always thuds and noises coming from
his suite,, and Belle said he must make love as
violently as he taught jiu-jitsu. Auntie said he was
not respectablej but he had a happy lemon-
coloured face5 and on his birthday he had a cake
made of strings of sugar knotted and bundled like
straws^ stuck with paper figures of ladies with
flowers in their hair and nothing else on at all.
The Mascarenes in suite number two were
worse off than the Lemarchants; in their parti-
tioned room they had the baby and the band.
Between the band practising and the baby crying
and Mrs. Mascarenes scolding,, the other tenants
were always complaining to Mr. deSouza, who
came down and complained to Mr. Mascarenes.
Mr. Mascarenes was small and pleading^ with
a wax-white face and little hands; he could not get